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- YOUR HEART AND MY HEART.]
. Wour heart and my heart,
 _And both of them beating as one;

as the flowers that drink of the show-

their sweet amile to the sun.
all the twain in love's concord re-

and my heart,
them beating as one.

my hand,
the clasp of a friend;
writtan deep In cur breasts
we shall kesp
No matter what fortune may send.
Arm In prm we shall stray down Hle's beau-
tiful way
To the plliow of dreams at the end;

=—Nizxon Waterman, in L. A. 'W. Bulletin.

An Army Wife.

Copyrighted. 1856, by F. Tennyson Neely.]
BYNOPSIS.

Chapter I. — Fannle Mclane, a young
widow, Is Invited to visit the Craftons
at Fort Bedgwick. Hec sister tries to dis-
suade ber, as Randolph Merriam, (whom
she had jiited for old McLane) and his bride
are stationed there.

IL—Fannle McLane's wedding
eauses family feeling. A few months later
she, while travellng with her husband,
meets Merriam, on his wedding trip.

Chapter ITL—Some time previous to this
Merriam had gone on a government sur-
wey, fallen I, and had been nursed by Mrs.
Tremaline and daughter Florence. A hasty
nots from Mrs. McLane's stepgon lakes
Bim to the plaina. ;

Chapter I'V.—Younz McLane Jictates to
Merriam = dying message, which ia sent
tae Parry (a young Chicago lawyer and
BDrother-in-law of Mra Mclane). Reply
enuses Merriam to swoon. He is taken to

- the Tremalne's; calls for Florence.

Chapter V.—-Engagement of Florence
Tremaine to Merriam s announced; wed-
ding shortly follows,

Chapter VIL—-Mr. McLane {8 mysterious-
Iy shot in Ban Franciasco. Merrlam is
greatly excited when he reads account in
papern, While atill ifmourning Mra Me-
Lane propgares to vislt Fort Bedgwick.,

« Chapter VIIL—Mrs McLane arrives at
the fort, Merrianm s startled at the news,
and he and hizs wife abeent themselves
from the formal hop that evening.
- Chapter VIIL — Mr. and Mrs Merriam
pay thelr respects to the widow on an
evening when she would be sure to have
many other callers. When the call is
returned Merriam s away, and his wife
eads {llness as excuse for not sceing
., Mra, McLane receivesa telegram: “Ar-
rested, Chicago. Your uncle stricken—par-
atysls. You will be summoned., Becure
re, otherwise lose everything. C. M.*
faints and Is revived whh difficulty.

Chapier IX.—Mra. McLane desires 1o see
Merriam. Grafton persuades him (o go,
but the widow postpones the mesting till
next noon.

Chapler X — Florence learns Merriam
has becen to sce Mrs. McoLane, and in a
storm of passion will not allow him to ex-
plain. Shortly after Merriam is Intercepted
by Fannle McLane as he |s: ing through
Grafton’s yard. Floren witnesases the
meeting, which ghe supposes has been pre-
arranged, and swoona.

Chapter X1L—Mra, McLane begs Merriam
for given him by her stepson. but
which ho tells her were all forwarded to
Parry. Merrlam |s serfously wounded in
fight with greasors.

Chapter XII.—Florence, in her deep dis-
appointment, ieaves her Bomea In the night
for her father's at the cantonment

Chapter XIIL.—Three personal telegraph
messages coma for Merriam from FParry.
Latter is notified of Merrlem’s mishap
miles from post. A dispatch from her law-
Fer on his way to the fort, together with
account of sericas injuries to Merriam,
caugses Mre. Mcl.ane to faint.

Chapter XIV.—Merrlam s brought In In
the ambulance, inquires for Florence, but
=eis only an evasive answer, doctor fear-
ing newa of her {light may prove faial to
film.

Chapter XV.—During absence of hos-
pltal a&ttendant Mrs. McLane steals In
on Merriam, hoping to get from him some
papers or information: tells him of his
wife's disappearancd: Randy staggers out
to the stable, and Is shortly galloping
madly off over the mesa. Mrs. McLane
breaks down, tells of dylng message of
her stepson to effect that the first Mrso
Mclane was allve at time of her (Fan-
nie's) marriage, and of the blackmall and
axtortlion practiced on McLane by his
first wife and her family. Flnally this Mra.
McLane agrocd to leave him on payment of
A blg cash sum. McLane hears that his
Bacramento wife had married again, but
dawyers sent to investignte are confronted
by the news of her death. McLane return-
ing to New York meets and falls In love with
Feaonis Hayward, Shortly after his en-
gagement Is mnnounced he receives a letter
from the supposed-lto-be-dead woman de-
manding further heavy payment astheprices
of her silence. Upon telling Fannie of his
predicament she bade him “pay the money
and have it done with.” Added to this
young Mclane's dying =iatement, wit-
neased by the officers from Sedgwick, had
declarsed his mother allve. Report comes
that Florence has [gllen Iinto the hands of
Apaches .

Chapter XVI.—Mé&rlam has ridden hard
and fast and reachas Jose's. Randy would
bave gone headiong to the ground, but two
troopera caught him just in time. But the
trooperas knew what to do for thelr officer
and speedily brought him round, and when
be asked for Dr. Gould they told him of
his goling, and Randy's next demand was
for coffee and a fresh horse,

CHAPTER XVI.—CoRTINUED.

And while he was sipping the eoffee
and resting on a bunk in the main room.
Mrs. Hayne came hastening in with out-
stretched hands and eycs still dim with
sveeping. She was shocked at his
haggard appearance. Shi could only
press his hand in silent sympathy and
siruggle hard to beat back the tears
ibat would bave flowed afresh. “You
will stay bere with us now until Dr.
Qould returns,” she said. *1 look for
him any moment.,”

“1? No, indeed. I go on at once, as
eoon as they can saddie a fresh horse
for me. She must be more than half-
way to the cantonment by this time, if
Alignon hasn't given out.™

And then Mra. Hayne sobbed aloud.
“0h, Randy, Randy! Harven't you
teard? Floy never regained the road
at all. The mail carrier from Cata-
mount got in an hour ago and saw noth-
ing whatever of her.”

“Then I know where to find ber,” said
Randy. promptly. “A lovely spot we
mtd together hardly a month aga,

d 1 could find it easily after moon-
rise.”

But Mrs. Hayve only =obbed the
more. How could she tell him? Yot it
had to be.

“God grant it.” she erled. “CGed grant
! But, ob, my friend. we've had a
dreadful frightl Capt. Grafton’s men
siruck an Apache trail yesterday, and
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they are following it fast as they can
go at this moment.”

And with that announcement van-
ished all thought of further rest for
him. Bidding the two troopers saddle
anything on four legs thut could carry
them. he sprang forth into the still and
radiantnight and was astride his mon-
grel mount ina twinkling. In voin Mrs,
Hayne came out and pleaded with him;
Merriam would listen to nothing—
nothing but tidings of Florence. It was
barely eight o'clock when, fully armea,
the little party rode swiftly away un-
der the northward stars, following an
old trail that led to the upper foothills
of the Mescalero. They were not half
an hour gone when o sergeant and two
men rode in from the west, inquiring
for Dr. Gould and Mrs. Hayne. They
were three of Grafton's men sent back
{from the chase to say they were hot on
the trail. There were five Apaches
afoot and one shod horse—so the traces
told infallibly. Florence, then, Was
probably bound a prisoner on that
horse, and Grafton would recapture her
or lose every horse and man in the at-
tempt.

And if that night was one of dread
and dejection at the ranch, what must
it have been to Merriam, reeling and
well-nigh exhausted, yet riding grim-
ly, desperately forward through the
long hours, searching vainly, vainly un-
der the wan moonlight, even along
into the pallid dawn, for that little cleft
in the foothills Floy had named “Mon
Abri.” Faint and shimmering the day-
beams came at last, and then, and not
vntil then, Murdock, a faithful trooper,
now riding by his lieutenant's side and
supporting him with hisarm, turned to
his comrade, who, dismounted, was
striving with the aid of a mateh or two
te study some hoof-prints they had
found in the soft surface. “Jimmy,™ he
whispered, “there’s something moving
along that ridge yonder—coming this
way. What is it?"

And though soft the whisper it
caught poor Randy's drowsy ear, and
he strove to straighten up in saddle.
“What? Where?" he faintly asked.

*“Yonder, sir, not half a mile nway.
1t's some of our fellows, or I'm a duffer,
Yell to ’em, Jimmy."”

And obedient to the word Jimmy
yelled. Ovwer the rolling surface the sol-
dier's vaoice went ringing through the
dawn, and echo sent it clattering back
from the buttes and bowlders to the
west. “This way, you fellers!—this
wiuy!™ he cried, and then, mounting,
clapped epurs to his pony and sputtered
away down the intervening swale.

Ten minutes later Randy Merriam
was lying on the ground in a swoon,
and George Grafton, with grave, sad
face, well-nigh as haggard as the lien.
tenant's, war bending over him and
striving to foree rome brandy down his
throat. Following “for all they were
worth™ the Apache trail, they had over-
hauled the supposed marauders not 20
miles back in the foothille—a pacific
hunting-party, provided with the agen-
cy pass and safeguard. and culpable
only in that they had come too Tar and
had picked up on the plains an Amer-
iran horse, abnndoned at sight of them
by some Mexicans who galloped
far awny: and that American horse,
minus smidle and bridle, was Floy's
pretity bay mare, Mignon.

Then where in heaven's name was
she?

It was some minutes before Merriam
revived. Then he strove to stagger Lo
his feet, but fell helplessly baek. It
was nearly broad daylight, but the sun
was still below the distant Guadaloupe
Guthering his feeble energies, Randy
strove to describe the little cove and . to
implore Grafton to bear him thither,
and was interrupted by an eager
sergeant, who said: *“We passed just
such a brook, sir, not a mile back. Shall
1 take half-a-dozen men and follow it
cp?

“Yes, at once,” said Grafton, “and I'l1}
go.too. Stay here, Randy.” Indeed, the
caution was not needed, for Merriam
was past moving now, poor fellow, and
his head sank helplessly back upon the
soldier’s supporting arm. And then
they rode away, Grafton and half-a-
dozen of his men, with Mignon, leg
weary and reluctant, trailing behind.
And meantime the troop dismounted
and set about making eoffee, while one
orderly rode back on the trail to sum-
mon Dr. Gould, jogging wearily a mile
behind. And presently the doctor
came and knelt by Randy's side and
scolded through his set teeth, even
while he ekillfully ‘stripped awny the
hunting-shirt and so reached the ghat-
iered arm.

* Then came the glorious sunshine
streaming over the Guadaloupe and
gilding the westward Mescalero, and
then far out among the buttes, one—
two—three, at regular intervals, the
ringing, echoing signals of the cavalry
earbine; and rough-garbed troopers
sprang to their feet and shouted loud,

band elapped ball cartridge inte the
brown bellies of their guns, and fired
unlicensed salvos into the air, and

danced and swung their hats, and drew
coarse flanpel shirt-sieeves across their

jubllant ery: *“My God, boys, they've
found her!™
Found her they
up like a child, w
Navajo blanke
utter exhaustio

a sight to move a heart o :

b her, as with streaming eyes and convul-
sive sobs ehe threw herself from her
suddle, and, reckless of them all, knelt
znd gathered Randy’s unconscious head

-
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blinking eyes—all at Sergt. Hogan's'

over him, praying over him, begging
for one word of love and pardon, then
showering tears and kisses on his pal-
lid lips. There was no crime of which
the poor child did not accuse herself,
for oo their hurried way Grafton grave-
Iy told her of Randy's utler innocencs
and of his own culpability. Not until
the radiant sun was pearly an hour
high did their patient seem to respond
to stimulant or caress; but at last, to
her wild joy, he opened his eyes a little
moment, looked up in her face, whis-
“Florence — sweetheart,” and
then seemed to drop away into resist-
less slnmber. =

“A pretty time we had,” said Gould,
“getting that pair of spoons. back to
Jose'™s!™ It was an all-day’s job, be-
tween waiting for the ambulance and
then finding an essy road for it. But
there at Jose’s were “the spoons” con-
demned to stay four days and nights,
at least, while the rest of Sedgwick's
scouting parties drifted back to the
post, and there presumably Floreuce
made her peace with her lover lord,
and wept gallons of salt tears as she
told him how wicked—wicked—wicked
she had been, and how penitent she was
and how severely punished, though
never so severely as she deserved. She
would listen to no condoning words of
Mrs. Hayne. Sheflung herself into her
father’s arms when, white-faced and
ien years aged, he reached her at the
ranch, and told him what a flend she
bud been and what an angel Randy—a
statement the eaptain could not entire-
ly indorse, for he went back to the can-
tonment at the end of the week confl-
dent still that there must have been
something in Randy's conduct to under-
mine the faith of such an unusual girl
as his Brownie. But he did not say so—
it would have done no good,

And her story was very simple, Near-
ing the ranch early in the first after-
noon, she saw a party of horsemen rid-
ing in toward it, and in her half-crazed
state she believed them troops from the
post—Randy’s men. So she turned
square to the north and rode for the
foothills. She had a little store of pro-
visions and some wine in the large sad-
die-pouch, and only then discovered
that ber bag was gone, She could ride
awny round the ranch, find “Mon Abri,”
and hide there diwing the night. She
had her Navajo blanket. Mignon would
have grass and water. What more conld
army girl ask in that warm and rainless
region? DBefore sunset she had found
the romantic little spot, nnsaddled and
picketed Mignon, and later moved her
farther down stream for fresh grass,
and, then, wearied, shie herself slept for
hours; and when she awoke and would
have pushed on to the cantonment, lo!
Mignon was gone. Florence had heard
no sound. She could not account for it.

Gathered Randy's unconscious head on her
boaoo.

She could only sit and brood and think,
and then, as the long, long day—the
second day—drew to ils close, pray
heaven for Randy's coming., There,
more surely than anywhere else, if he
loved her, his love would lead him.
What days of jubilee there were at
Sedgwick when at last Randy was con-
valescent enough to be moved, and the
ambulance brought him back through
the same old hole in the fence, Flor-
ence seated by his side. Another pa-
tient was out on a piazza farther down
the row, taking the sweet fresh nir and
listening languidly to the purring of
Minturn, who still worshiped at the
shrine deserted by Whittaker. Unde-
ninbly sallow looked the Widow Me-
Lane, and her eyes gazed but languidly
at the joyous little cortege entering the
westward end of the road. Capt. and
Mrs. Grafton, the Haynes, and other
sympathizing friends had flocked
thither to welcome the fugitives, and
so it happened that there was ne one
at home but Mrs. MeLane and a much
perturbed young battery oflicer to
greet two somewhst dusty civilians,
who had just driven out from the junc-
tion, and now slowly ascended the
Grafton's steps. One — Mr. Parry—
came jauntily forward. The other—a
mutton-chop whiskered, plethorie-
looking perty—hung reverentidlly
back, as though waiting permission 1o
venture into the presence of a gneen.
With swift, anxious, imploring glance
the invalid searched the impassive fen-
tures of her exasperating brother-in-
law and read no hope; but even from
the depth of her despond sprang some-
thing of her old-time coquetry as she
lenguidly lay back in the easy-chair

(and extended a klender, bejeweled hand

to the adoring Swinburne. The bat-
teryman bowed stifily and pulled st his
ustache in recognition of this newar-
¥ival, and Ned Parry almost audibly
huckled his enjoyment of the situa-

n. Then stable call sounded and
irew the warrior away and left the
ifield in the hands of the ecivilian, and
then Parry decided he must “join the

| gang™ at Merriam's: and there pres-

ently he was patting Randy on the back
and showing symptoms of a desire to
kiss Mrs. Randy’s hand, as he did Mrs.
Grafton's. Mrs. Grafton hurried out,
declaring she must go and order
more dinner, whereat Parry followed
her to the gate and called a halt. She
saw the twinkle in his eycs and stopped.

*“You've brought her good news, |
know,” said she, with womanly eager-
ness.

“More than that,” sald Parry, witha
comical grin. “More than Fan deserves
by = good deal—I've brought the feilow

[ that brings her the news. Nevér mind
dinner—give him ten minutes.™

*Oh, how did you get at the truth ™

“I didn’t—1 couldn't. They were shy
of me as though 1I'd been a Pinkerton.
I knew Swinblirne was sore-smitten. I
knew he'd blow in his whole bank ac-
count if nepd be. 1 told him the story
and my suspicions, and set him to work.
He found the engineer and got the
proofs. She owes her deliverance to
him.™

“Then it was as you thought—as you
told Capt. Grafton?™

“Certainly. Mrs. McLane No. 1 died
two months after she got her $25,000,
-but the family couldn't afford to lose
s0 fruitful a member., They had read
and written each others’ letters from
childhood. Either surviving sister
ecould write just as well as the young-
est. They planned the game; they
fcoled McLane completely, and they ns
completely deceived poor young Jack,
she only reputable connection they had.
Fan's all right now. thanks to Swin-
burne. Let him be happy for ten min-
utes—she'll make him miserable the
rest of his life. Let's go back and look
at a picture of absclute bliss—Floy
Merriam's face. Isn't sheanideal army
wife 2"

THE END.

MONACO AND MONTO CARLO.

How the Gaming Capital of the World
Begao—-Workings of the
Institution,

Monsaco is the name of the kingdom
as well as of the capital and chief
town, and Monte Carlo is a secparate
town, lying slso on the coast of the
Mediterranean. The two places wers
originally about a mile apart, but the
single street along the shore whick
connects them has been so built up thas
now they are practically onpe, and it is
hard to tell when you are in Monte
Carlo and when you cross the line into
Monaco. Monaco is the old town, with
dwellings and shops and castles and
dirt and a market place like any other
small European city, but Monte Carla
is nmew, and lives entirely upon the
Casino. There are few dwelling houses
in it, few shops, few permanent resi-
dents beyond the hotel people and Ca-
sino employes, and even the Casino men
live mostly in Monaco, where rents ara
cheaper. Monte Carlo eensists chiefly
cf the Casino and its appurtenances, a
group of hotels, o railway stationanda
very handsome arched stone railway
bridge. -

Here are the Maritime Alps, risingal-
must out of the back yards of both
places; the sea in front, no bits of arable
land bigger than flower beds, no man-
ufagtures, no chance for any industrics
beyond fishing and retailing groceries,
if you take away the gaming tables.
It was a strong temptation, no doubt,
to their little majesties of Monnco to go
in for anything that promised to bring
money into the country. And the win-
ter elimate was the best in Europe.
and therefore suitable for a great win-
fer resort. Lel us give the devil his
dne, and say that the prinee was not
without reasons for making himself
the chief gambling pimp of the world.
The gambling industry was begun here
in 1856, but only inasmall way. Then,
four years later, a person named Blane,
who had been expelled from Hamburg,
came here and developed it. At pres-
ent the gaming tables support cvery-
thing. The Casino company pays the
prince $250,000 a yearifor the concea-
sion, though that is ouly a small part
of what they really pay, as [ shall show
in & moment. This is a stock company
of the ordinary kind, like any mining
or insurance ecompany, with shares
that ean be bought in the market and
that pay such handsome dividends that
they command aiways a high premium.
So, if you are a millionaire, as 1 hope
you are, and woufld like to be in & posi-
tion to dictate to a real prince, you
need only come over to Monaco and buy
eunough shares in this company. They
are $100 shares, and sell at present at
about $300, I believe.—William Drys.
dale, in N. Y. Times.

Trials of an “Animal Artist.”™

When ooe commences to sketch a
cow that animnl inyvariably takes her
departure, the sleeping lions at Central
parh always wuke up after a few strokes
of the pencil, and even the sluggish
snail becomes imbned with an amazing
degree of swiftness\if an attempt is
made to sketch him. At least, this is
the way it seems to the “animal artist.™
A Bsaltimore oricle acquaintance of
mine used repeatedly to come to the
edge of the cardboard on which I was
draowing, and eye the rapidly moving
pen with the greatest interest; but if |l
attempted to sketch him, he would iy
avay immediately. True, I was once
fortunate enough to catch the bright
bird at his bath, when he was so thor-
onghly engaged in spattering wnter
over everything as to be totally unaware
of my presence. Someanimals are com-
paratively easy to sketah, and some are
very difficult. The great elephant be-
longs to this latter class. Healwaysap-
pears to be in a state of perpetual mo-
tion.—Meredith Nugent, in 8t. Nicholas,

A Thrifty Scotchman.

“Well, James, how are you feeling
to-day?" said the minister to one of his
parishioners, an old man suflering from
chronic rheumatism. *“You are not
looking as brisk as usnal.™ .

“Na, sir,” replied the old fellow, sad-
1y, “I've been gey unfortinit the day.”

“Tow, James?"

“Weel, sir, I got 2 letter fra a Glasca
lawyer body this mornin®, tellin’ ma tha*
ma Cousin Jock was deid, an’ that he
kad left me twa hunner poun".”

“Two hundred pounds!™ repeated the
minister. *“And you call that hard
Inck? Why, it is quite a fotune for you,
James.”

“Ay."'said the old man, sorrowfully.
“but the stipid lawyer body dinna pit
epeuch stamps on his letter,an’" | had &
hale saxpence to pey for extra post

age."—Lewiston (Me.) Journal

ART IN ARCHITECTURE.
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The mine-room residence here illus-
trated can be erected for $2.000. The
foundation is of brick with rubblestone
footings.

The size of the parlor Is 12 feet 6
inches by 15 feet; sitting-room 14 by 17
feet; dining-room, 11 by 17 feet; kitch-
en, 11 feet 6 inches by 14 feet; psoury,
5 by 9 feet; hall, 6 by 11 feet; chainbers,

4

The stairway ¥ the attic leads from
second story ball. -
The bathrgom is fitted up with the

most modern fixtures, .

All glass throughout is Ameriean
double thick. The attic is tloored wilh
s mingie floor. All flashing and down
spouts sre of galvanized iron.

The doors are 2 fcet § inche® by* 7
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10 feet by 10 feet 6 inches; 12 by 14 feet;
11 by 15 feet, 10 feet 6 inches by J1 feet
6 inches and 12 by 15 feet. All of the
rooms are nicely arranged, The rooms
have sliding doors, as, for instaoce, par
lor, sitting-room and dining-room: The
parior is provided with wood waspiel
three windows in front of room and
one on the side near the fireplace The
sitting-room has a bay window =nd &
bookcuse. The dining-room has 8 bay
window and a china closet.

There is a large plate glass partition
between the vestibule and hall, whieh
tends to give the appearance of an
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HANDSOME TWO-THOUSAND-DOLLAR RESIDENCE.

feet by 135 inches thiek. All carving
shown s of composition.

The bardware throughout.is of =
neat design. The chimney showing
above roof is veneered with pyeliow
press brick. The interior wood work is
finished in bard oil. All outside paint-
ing will be three-coat work.

Shkingles upon roof must be cedag,
dimension.

The bathroem is to be painted thres
coats of white enamel paint,

Stairs, treads, risers. newel post and
balustrade are of Ueorgia pine.

THBe plastering is two ceat - work,

grf E

PLANS OF FIRST AND SECOND FLOORS.

opening intc the hall, The Ilavatory
al the rear end of the ball. The pantry
is fitted up with shelves and a chioa
closet. The kitchen is provided with =
sink and the floor i= maple. All other
floors on the first story will be red ocak.

The fHoors on the second story are of
pine.

The first story ceiling is 9 feet €1nech-
es; second story ceiling 9 feet; base-
ment ceiling 7 feet.

The finish of woodwork throughout
the house is Georgia pine.

All chambers bhave closets and each
closet is fitted up with three drawers
and three shelves. The rear stuirway
leads to the girl's room from the firs:
floor.

round ecormpers for coves in parior, sil
ting-room. dining-room and hail.

The studding are 2 by 4 inches; joist,
2 by 10 inches; rafters, 2 by 6 inches;”
wall plates double, 2 by 10 inches.

The size of building upon the ground
is 24 by 46 feel.

The furnace room, frult room, coal
room. !mundry and storage rooms are
in the basement. -

All rooms ure piped for gas and fur-
nace.

All material throughaut will be the
besxt of ils respective lii!:d. and the can-
tractor will leave Ihe‘-: building “clean
and ready for occupangy. -

GEORGE A W. KINTZ
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Length of a Man's astride.
Quetelet estimates the avegige
tength of a man’s stride at 31 inches,
and the distance an average traveler
can cover at this rate at 7,155 yards an
hour, or 119 yards o0 mioute. The num-
ber of strides would be 7.500 an bhour,
or 125.a minaote. The length of the
stride in the varicus European armies
is as folleavs: In the German army it
is 31 inches, with a eadence of 112
steps per minute; in the Australsn
army, 2935 inches, with a eadence of
from 115 to 130 per minuie; in the l1al-
ian army. 204; inches, with a cadence of
120 per mioute; in the Frepch mrmy,
2014 inches, with a cadence of 115 per
minute; in the British army, 30 inches,

with a cadenee of 116 per micute.

Potate Staiks for Paper.

La Revue UGrapblique Belge says that
because of the scarcity of raw matenal
for the paper milis of Holland they
have pressed into service the bhauim
or stalks of the potato plant. which can
be bought of the farmers for 90 cents a
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Transfcerenee 8f Neat.

A correspoudent who is assceiaged
with tbhe clservatory sl Tonlouse calls
allepiion 10 a very -iniuur phenome-
nou, the scientific explamation of which
be seeks. Tuke a barjof iron .& the
hand by cuve end and plange the other
end in ibe live, beating it strougiy: bus
not s3> much that the Band canrot ‘re-
wain s bold, The iunge the Leated
end in a pui! of culd Water. Tmmediate-
ly 1he end beld by 1he hand becomes so
hot that it is impossible 1o retaln it in
ihe fingers. This phenomenon, said by
& correspogpdent 10 be familiar to work-
mén in iros, is ascribed by them 1o
same reprilant aciion which they snp-
pose the sudden colff 1owexert upen the
beatl contaived in Fbe Ifron, which is

thus driven 10 the opposite extremity,
—XNalure, v

—_—
Chesp Bujyer In Minncsota.

The best mauvaged dairies in Miope-
sota bave reduced the Cost of manufae
turiog 2 pound of buttér 1o 1.8 centa,
The m

prewniling
-abeut three cents.

in Qlher states g



